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“ AND it is well that when these feet have pressed 
The outward path from earth, ‘twill not seem sad 
To them that stay; but they who love me best 
Will be most glad 
That such a long unquiet now has had, 
At last, a gift of perfect peace and rest.” 


Dear Doctor and Auntie Bacheler are reunited. ‘“ Dr. Bacheler went home 
at 4 A. M.,” on the first day of the new century. The dawning of that morning 
was a radiant one for him, and perhap she saw at once what we see only in 
shadowy foregleams—the significance of this century to the work which he loved, 
and to which he devoted his life. These two fellow-workers gave whole-souled 
service to the India field, the full value of which cannot to-day be estimated. A 
native Christian, writing to them from the other side of the sea, closed his quaint 
but affectionate letter thus, “‘ Take my love for you both.” So, dear friends on 
the other—and brighter—side of life, take our love for you both, and inspire us, 
still, to work prayerfully, heartily, unselfishly, as you inspired us by your daily 
living while among us. But Dr. Mary? We do not forget. You will all upbear 
her in your prayers, dear HELPER readers. One who has also been bereft sends 
the following, which we gladly pass on: ‘ The Lord has not made the world for 
everyone to sing his part alone. We’re to help each other, to help and be 
helped; and altogether we make harmony. Bear ye one another’s burdens,” 
“« Whenever we feel anything very tender in human love, we should feel as if the 
blessed God were stretching out his arms to us through it and saying, ‘ That is a 
little like the way I love thee. But only a little, only a little.’” . . . Mrs. Anne 
S. D. Bates, a most indefatigable missionary worker, writes, “‘ I am living in the 
sunshine that gleams from the mansions above, just as the light shines through 
our open windows on a dark night and lights the way home;” and again, “I 
want to tell you how much I appreciate and enjoy the HeEtper, so helpful and 
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cheering, and such a bond of fellowship in our missionary work. I have taken it 

from the first copy and it grows better all the time.” . . . Our treasurer, who is~ 
flitting just now, attending quarterly meetings and speaking to various audiences 

upon variations of the same beloved theme, wishes attention called to the follow- 

ing statement: “ The winter quarter is upon us and money is coming in slowly. 

Necessary expenses are increasing our expenditures, and we plead for earnest 

work during February, in collecting dues, getting new members, and making 

special contributions. Don’t, dear sister, turn a deaf ear to this appeal, and do 

not forget that the quarter closes Feb. 28.” And while she is away, the editor will 

take the liberty of sharing a bit of a personal letter which came to our treasurer 

some time ago; not alone for its personal but for its general application. We 

keep our flowers too much to lay upon coffins—is it not true? “Oh, this life is 

so short, and we must love each other so much, and it is so too bad that we do 

not say all the good things to and about each other while we live, instead of 
waiting till after we are dead. My dear Miss DeMeritte, you are to me the 

Frances Willard of our denomination. I wish you to 4mow that your life has 

touched mine, and I expect to carry the influence of it into eternity.” . . . Note 

the “ Questions Answered” by Mrs. Ricker, on another page. Those thank- 

offering boxes for Junior Light-Bearers, to which she refers, are lovely. All the 

children will want them. There are copies of the History of the F. B. W. M. S. 

to be sold, and somebody has need of them. . . . Our young people are most 

cordially welcomed to the pages of the HELPER this month. The reports from 

the two societies contain much that is suggestive to all societies... . It is a 

delight to hear from Mrs. Mary R. Phillips again. May we have many messages 
from her in the “City of Peace.” . . . Miss Coombs writes from Midnapore, 

Dec. 12, ‘‘ Miss Butts is in Calcutta to meet Dr. Smith, who was to have landed 

yesterday, and whom we hope to welcome in a few days.” .. . In a private 

letter from one of our missionaries, recently received by a home worker, is an 

innocent but pointed reminder to us all: ‘“ Your good, long letter was a delightful 

surprise ; for though we are expected to write ‘ early and often,’ yet letters like 

yours do not often come back to us.” Do we not forget, sometimes, that our 
missionaries are human beings far from home, and that they are hungry for the 
every-day news from old and new friends in the home land? .. . All reports 
from home workers, intended for the HELPER, should be sent directly to the 

editor. This would save much trouble and delay. . . . The first lesson prepared 

by the Central Committee for United Study of Missions, to be adopted by the 

different Woman’s Boards of Foreign Missions, is presented this month. The 

subjects of later lessons on “ Missions in the Nineteenth Century ” will be found 

incorporated in our “ Topics for 1901.” 
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LESSONS FROM THE TREES. 
SRN Eg Very pleasant and holy 
ee thoughts have come to me 
lately under the shadow of the 
trees in the Park at Barrack- 
pore. There is a large banyan: 
tree beneath which I have sat: 
for hours and mused and 
meditated. It must be either 
one hundred and fifty or two 
hundred years old. There is 
the central tree, and all around 
are the off-shoots. I tried to 
count these off-shoots more 
than once, but failed. I 
counted on one occasion more 
than one hundred and fifty, 
and then became confused, 
there were so many, and one 
so like another that I could 
not keep count. The later 
ones were conducted down to 
the ground in bamboo stems, 
but the older ones had quite 
outgrown supports, and were 
bidding fair in time to rival the 
main trunk. Some indeed had 
cut adrift from the parent 
stem, and had set out on their 
own account. 

While looking at them a 
thought struck me suddenly 
and forcibly. I thought this 
is the way the Church of the 
living God is extended. First 
there is the main stem ; thena 
a weak root with little pink 
feelers makes its appearance. The Lord of the churches provides some kind 
ot a support, and the rootlet finds its way-down and becomes another church, and 


BANYAN TREE, 
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so it goes on until a great space is filled. And this will go on from year to year 
until the whole world is filled with bands of believers which we call churches of 
the living God.— Mary E. Leslie, in Indian Witness. 


>< 
i i ai) 


PROGRESS OF MISSIONS DURING THE PAST CENTURY.* 

A HUNDRED years ago nearly a third of the globe was absolutely unknown, 
while much of the remainder was so remote, with commerce so slight, and means 
of communication whether on land or sea so meager and clumsy, as to be 
practically inaccessible. When Carey sailed, travel and trade were compelled to 
resort to facilities scarcely better than those in vogue in the days of Paul or the 
patriarchs. From five to seven months were required, when a vessel happened 
to be going in that direction, to make the passage from London to the Orient, or 
from Boston to Honolulu, and an entire season was expended in crossing to the 
mouth of the Columbia or to the Golden Gate. All undreamed of was the magic 
potency of steam and electricity, of the locomotive, and the ocean greyhound. 
By comparison with what we easily enjoy, only the slightest communication was 
had between remote regions, or even between peoples dwelling side by side. 
With the multitude at least, whatever was more than fifty or a hundred miles 
away was also out of sight and out of mind. As for Africa, it was as little known 
as the surface of the moon, except a narrow strip along the Mediterranean 
border, a tiny space just at the southern tip, or upon the west coast where the 
slave-stealers had established themselves. More than nine-tenths of North 
America was still an uninhabited wilderness, upon whose trackless spaces the eyes 
of civilized men had never gazed. The nineteenth century has been pre-emi- 
nently one of discovery and exploration, that the truth might enter and righteous- 
ness might prevail. The inventor also has paved the way for the missionary. 

In other ways also was the world closed against the entrance of the Gospel 
a hundred years ago. Ignorance, conceit, suspicion, prejudice, fanaticism, irre- 
sponsible tyranny, had reared their solid bulwarks to exclude the very best that 
Christian nations had to bestow. China, Japan, Korea, whose inhabitants 
constitute a fourth of the population of the globe, had most resolutely fenced 
themselves in, and fenced all foreigners out. Whoever ventured to cross the 
border was subject to instant deportation, if not death, for his presumption. The 
entire Moslem world was shut and barred against the entrance of all who would 
proclaim Christ. Even yet, in some respects, the case is about as bad, but in 
other particulars a marvelous change for the better has been wrought in the 
providence of God. For two or three generations ago, throughout all that vast 





* Extract from “ Missionary Annals of the Nineteenth Century,” by D. L. Leonard, D. D. 
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realm the political power was wholly in Mohammedan hands, whereas this has 
since been almost wholly transferred to rulers who are Christians, like Britain, 
Holland, France, and Russia, while Islam, as a political force, has dwindled far 
toward insignificance. But still further, for shame ! a century since, the bulk of 
Christendom was intolerant, religious thought and worship were restrained by 
statute of Church and State, the popular use of the Bible was forbidden, to teach 
a faith and practice purely spiritual was to commit a heinous crime. Only in 
Protestant countries were reason and conscience free. Everywhere else, in 
Russia, Catholic Europe, America from Mexico southward to Cape Horn, intoler- 
ance was enthroned in realms both ecclesiastical and religious. How changed 
from that condition as this first missionary century nears its end ! 

Most incredible of all, even in India, then a possession of Protestant Eng- 
land, though nominally ruled by the John Company, Christianity was contraband, 
illegal, its proclamation forbidden under severe penalties. This was, to be sure, 
in part, because of almost hysteric fear of uprisings on the part of fanatical 
Hindus and Mohammedans, but also in part because of a disrelish for an evan- 
gelical type of piety which had resulted from the Wesleyan revivals ; the teaching 
and example of fervid missionaries would be too severe a rebuke to the exceed- 
ingly loose morals of the “ old Indians.” Sydney Smith’s famous essays in the 
early numbers of the Edinburgh Review, which overflowed with biliousness, which 
appear to exhaust the language of contempt, enable us to appreciate in what 
slight esteem missionary activity, when bestowed upon the unevangelized world, 
was held, even by many who were by no means unchristian in heart and life. 
Not entirely until the century was well advanced did these barriers disappear 
through the potency of the hand divine. Surely, no other century, not all the 
Christian centuries combined, ever witnessed the opening of so many doors that 
the work of the Lord might be undertaken, that the Word of the Lord might far 
and wide be proclaimed in the ears of the perishing.— Work and Workers in the 
Mission Field. 


~~» -e 


THE SIEGE OF PEKING. 

From the beginning of the Boxer movement in Shan Tung in the autumn of 
last year, we watched events with anxiety and interest. Whether the trouble 
would be quickly suppressed or spread in a storm of persecution over the country, 
no one could tell. 

By the Chinese New Year the Boxers were practicing openly in Tientsin. 
In April, there was suppressed excitement in Peking, as the troubles spread 
rapidly northward. In May there were Boxers in many villages on the Tsun Hua 
district, and Boxer headquarters in a temple near one of our country chapels. 
Was our beautiful Tsun Hua valley to be the scene of persecution and massacre, 
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and were our Chinese Christians to become martyrs to the faith? We remem- 
bered that a few months before a thorough canvass had been made, and a census 
taken of every Christian family. Our Christians had asked, ‘‘ What does it mean? 
Are we all to be killed?” God only knew. 

The date of our conference was fixed, and the last of May I prepared to go 
to Peking. Everything was quiet about Tsun Hua—an ominous quiet as it seems 
to us now. I left Tsun Hua late Saturday afternoon, spent Sunday with some of 
our church members, reached the railway station Monday night, and stopped at 
a native inn. Tuesday morning, in company with two of our native preachers, I 
took the early morning train, thinking to meet the others of our mission at the’ 
s‘ation in Tientsin, and go with them to Peking on the afternoon train. Arriving 
at Tientsin, I found the trains interrupted, and learned that a station had been 
burned the day before. We hesitated about going on, but after waiting a day in 
Tientsin, I decided to take the risk with the others. 

We held our conference session, and made plans for a year’s work—plans 
which were never to be carried out. Conference was over, and on the morning 
of June 4, we prepared to leave for Tientsin. I intended to spend a few days at 
the seashore, return to Tsun Hua to make final preparations, and sail for America 
in July. By some strange Providence, I decided at the last moment to wait til! 
the afternoon train. That morning train was the last to leave Peking. No more 
mails were sent or received except by courier, and the last few mails were burned 
in the post-office. When the couriers were at last interrupted and telegraphic 
communication cut off, we began to realize that we were in a doomed city. 

Startling events followed in rapid succession. We lived so much in a short 
time that what took place yesterday seemed like last week, and last week seemed 
ages ago. 

On the 8th of June at seven o’clock in the morning, all the American board 
missionaries from Tung Chau arrived at our Methodist compound. That night 
every mission station in Peking was abandoned, and the seventy American mis- 
sionaries were crowded in our mission. A corporal’s guard sent by our minister 
for our protection arrived that evening, and the next day a captain and nine more 
men were sent, giving us a guard of twenty men. f 

Rumors reached us of the burning of all foreign houses at the Western Hills, 
desecration of the foreign cemeteries, and destruction of property at Tung Chau. 
Then the storm which had been sweeping the country reached Peking, and 
persecution of Christians began in the city. The evening of June 13, a band of 
thirty Boxers burned our street chapel. From there they went to all the other 
mission premises in the city, and began the work of destruction. 

The night following was one never to be forgotten. From the Southern 
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City, for a space of two hours, rose the most awful yells of “ Kill, kill—kill the 
foreign devils, kill the followers of the devils, kill, kill!’ After this, fires in 
various parts of the city were of daily occurrence, and six were counted at one 
time. In the meantime our mission premises were being fortified to withstand an 
attack of Boxers, but there was no hope of holding out against Chinese troops 
with musketry and artillery. 

Late on the afternoon of June 19, word came that the Tsung Li Yamen had 
tendered the ministers their passports, and had given them twenty-four hours to 
leave the city. We were told to be prepared to leave for Tientsin the next day. 
This was the time of the greatest apprehension. There could be but one 
meaning—massacre outside the city. 

A sudden crisis came the next morning. The German minister had been 
killed, and we were ordered to be ready in half an hour to go to the American 
Legation. An event as tragic as this seemed necessary in order to bring those in 
authority to a realizing sense of the danger. 

Up to this time no one knew what was to be the fate of our native Chris- 
tians. We must either stay and die with them or leave them to perish alone. At 
the last moment, however, word came that they were to be allowed to go with 
us. Thus, on the morning of June 20, we left forever our mission compound. 
The wounded German interpreter was carried on a stretcher at the head of the 
procession. The American women and children with our marines came next. 
The native women with their little ones in arms or clinging to them followed, the 
native men with spears and other weapons forming a guard on either side. Our 
school girls, marching in perfect order, came next, and the rest of the company 
filled up the rear. There was no sign of fear or panic among these helpless, 
homeless native Christians, and one who has lived many years in Peking said it 
was the most affecting sight he had ever seen in China. 

That afternoon we were ordered to the British Legation, our last line of 
defence. The enemy closed in about us, and heavy firing began that very night. 
Our situation has no parallel in history. Eleven countries were represented by 
envoys, and the four hundred civilians represented seventeen nationalities. Our 
little world was narrowed down to the limits of the walls which surrounded us. 
There was no chance to surrender, none to retreat. Our brave men must fight 
or die. 

The British Legation in Peking contained between five and six acres. There 
were about twelve houses besides the one occupied by the British minister, and 
in these and every other available place the people found refuge. The line held 
by the foreign troops took in all the legations except the three that were burned, 
an irregular line, perhaps one-fourth of a mile east to west. 
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Happily no one knew the long, weary days of waiting before us. During 
those days of danger, when shot and shell were flying in every direction and fires 
were kindled on all sides to destroy us, each took cheerfully the tasks assigned 
for common defence and common comfort. ; Fortifications were to be built, and 
the native workmen looked after. The food supply must be carefully attended 


to, and sanitation by no means neglected. Housekeeping for large families with 
limited supplies required constant attention. There was nursing, and many 
nameless duties. The hospital filled up rapidly with wounded soldiers and 
volunteers, and the little new-made cemeteries told mutely of the brave men who 
had fallen. 


The perils of our surroundings revealed, as never before, God’s special care. 
Many promises were like the stars that are visible only in the dark. We did not 
need to question under what circumstances David wrote, ‘“‘ The Lord is my rock, 
and my fortress, and my deliverer.” 


At last, about midnight of the 13th of August, while the enemy were making 
desperate efforts to destroy us, there came the sound of foreign guns outside the 
city. It was a welcome sound, and we knew relief was near. The next day 
about two o’clock, the British general with the Indian troops came into our lines 
through the Water Gate. Later in the afternoon it was a joy to welcome our 
own brave men and salute the American flag. 


There was devout thanksgiving and praise for our own deliverance, but sor- 
row when we remembered our fellow missionaries and native Christians who had 
perished. It is a sad thought that they will never more be there to welcome us, 
yet we do rejoice that they were counted worthy to suffer. Our prayer for China 
is that “ the things which have happened may fall out rather unto the furtherance 
of the Gospel.”—Zdna G. Terry, M. D., in Woman's Missionary Friend. 


—_——_~ 
oe 


OUR CRADLE-ROLL WORK. 


SomE months have passed since any report of this department has appeared 
in the HELPER, but such has not been the case because of lack of growth and 
progress. If this message comes from a new pen, it is to be hoped no formal 
greeting is needed. The work is the same, continued, we trust, with the same 
spirit and aims, on the same lines. Its foundation was well and wisely laid, and 
we can pay no better tribute to its builder or, perhaps, render her no kinder 
service, during this enforced retirement from its care, than to see to it that her 
work is continued and grows as it should. 


Its progress is very satisfactory, taking into consideration the fact. that so 
few Y. M. W. M. Societies have organized a Cradle Roll department. May I 
utter an urgent appeal that the executive boards of these will take the matter into 
immediate and practical consideration. We ought to have a Cradle-Roll 
secretary in each State who, being close at hand, will see the possibilities and 
limitations of her field as to this work, and push organization. Most of the 
annual meetings of the W. M. S. convene in the warmer months, and if we must 
wait till then for our secretaries, valuable time will be lost. Why should not these 
executive boards appoint some efficient worker to be Cradle-Roll secretary in the 
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interim? Do we not all know, by this time, that this is a profitable and possible 
plan? There is no danger of its growing too rapidly. Why not make it our aim 
that practically every church in our denomination should have its complete and 
carefully tended Roll? It would mean great things for the future of our denomi- 
national mission work. 


Sunday school Cradle-Rolls are becoming numerous in some sections. 
These are good, but should never be allowed to displace our Little Light- — 
Bearers. They are to the latter in force and usefulness, as the church which 
lives for its own local ends is to that which, by its interest and giving, goes into 
all the world to give the light to every creature. In Rochester, N. H., where a 
S. S. Roll already existed, the problem was solved by the forming of the mission- 
ary Roll within the other. Those children who already belonged to the one 
were asked to become members of the missionary branch, also, and receive the 
beautiful membership cards and mite boxes. A good number desired to do so, 
and the result is a live and growing Roll of Little Light-Bearers. Will not others 
do likewise ? 


Let all local workers take notice of the new ruling that the receipt of fees, 
by the treasurer, is to be accepted evidence of organization. So, if the work is 
being done by canvass, and delays occur, send in the fees already collected, to 
show that you are really at work, and secure recognition for your Cradle-Roll. 
This will be but a little extra labor, and will put you on a proper footing, besides 
giving encouragement to the work. 


A word is due to those who have so long and patiently waited the new 
membership cards. This regretted but unavoidable delay is due, in part, to the 
process required in their printing and will, we trust, soon be past. 


Let us not forget our duty as to the sending in of the mite box contents for 
the second and following years. The leaflet says, “ It is expected that, at least, 
this amount (fifteen cents) and as much more as possible be given, through the 
mite box, each succeeding year.” Let us carefully observe this and make it a 
point of honcr that it shall be done. We ought to regard this work as a genuine 
privilege, to be promptly availed of. While its financial results are not incon- 
siderable, its influence over the Little Light-Bearers and their parents is of great 
value. Who has endeavored to arouse interest and action in regard to missions, 
and has not been saddened by the uninformed and unconcerned spirit of very 
many? If we early and carefully organize and teach the children of to-day, this 
will. not be true in the future. 


The complaint is sometimes made that we are over organized, but this has 
no application to the Cradle-Roll. It is no burden to anyone. The little people 
enjoy what they see of it exceedingly, parents are pleased with the interest taken 
in their children, and superintendents are yet to be found who are not enthusiastic 
over the plan. Every one is kind toward this new movement, but let us make 
our interest active and avail our own churches of it. Your secretary will very 
gladly correspond with inquirers, and will appreciate and make use of encourag- 
ing facts of interest concerning our Cradle- Rolls. 

Your co-worker, 
Apa M. L. Grorce, Cradle-Roll Sec. 
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from the Sield. 


RACHEL’S FLITTING. 
BY HATTIE P. PHILLIPS. 

Our Rachel is gone! It is only a 
few months since she told her own story 
in the pages of the HELPER. Then we 
had no thought but that she would be our 
fellow-worker to the end of the chapter ; 
for nearly three months past she has been 
growing accustomed to her new home 
1200 miles away, close to the northwest 
frontier of India. 

I had long realized that she lived a lonely life, for not a native woman in 
our mission was her equal in education and refinement, and hence she had no 
mate. She never, in any measure or manner, thrust herself upon the society of 
the missionaries, and, unfortunately, we are such busy people that we have small 
margins for sociability with any who do not sit at our own tables—at least, this is 
my experience. She had had offers of marriage, but none that were suitable. 
And indeed it might truly be said that among our own people there was not a 
helpmeet to be found for her. Those who approached her in education were all 
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her juniors. The fact of her being unmarried, however, exposed her to shafts 
of malice and slander that were winged by jealousy because of her undeniable 
_ superiority, and the poor girl had been made to suffer keenly. 

One day, early in July, the head master of our high school came to me, 
bringing two letters written by a widowed Bengali gentleman, named Bose, head 
master of a Scotch mission school in the Punjab, a man who is related to him 
by marriage. With the letters was a photograph of the writer. It transpired that 
the head master, knowing that Mr. Bose was seeking a wife, had recommended 
Raehel and sent her photograph (secured from a mutual friend), as he had a 
very genuine respect and regard for her. This he had done quietly ; and since 
the recommendation, but especially the photo, had made so favorable an impres- 
sion as to lead Mr. Bose to authorize negotiations looking toward marriage, his 
letters and photo were brought to me, as Rachel’s guardian. He had evidently 
thought the financial side of the question was the first to be adjusted, and his 
letters were largely given to a statement of his assets and what he was prepared 
to do by way of permanent provision for her, which really seemed quite generous. 
His letters showed him to be a far better master of the English language than 
babus ordinarily are, and they also indicated that the writer was a Christian and 
a gentleman. 

After reading them I called Rachel, gave them to her, and suggested that 
she go up on the roof, where she could read them quietly and alone. 

Mr. Bose’s holidays were to occur early in August and he was anxious to 
have the matter settled, be married and return to the Punjab in season for the 
opening of school in September. This necessitated a prompt decision on 
Rachel’s part. After considerable thought, consultation, and prayer, she decided 
that if the reply to a letter of inquiry which I had addressed to the missionary in 
‘Charge was satisfactory, her reply would be favorable. The reply was all that 
could be desired, the writer giving Mr. Bose unqualified commendation as a 
‘Christian gentleman, the only drawback being the disparity in their ages, for he 
was fifty-three (and had a long grey beard !) while she was at least twenty years 
his junior, if not more. 

So it was settled, and the head master, as “ friend of the bridegroom,” was 
commissioned to purchase the bridal outfit, and to have the bridal ornaments 
made. The gold was bought and the bracelets made on the place. The natives 
feel much surer that they are thus getting what they pay for. Perhaps—perhaps 
not; who knows? ‘Two or three letters passed between them, at least one of 
which was an unmistakable love letter, and about a week before the appointed 
day the bridegroom arrived. The head master came with him to call on the 
bride-elect, the morning after his arrival. I left them in the drawing-room with 
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the ladies and went to her. She was busy about some work, and had not made 
the least preparation to meet him. ‘ Well, Rachel,” I said, “ he has come.” 
With a quizzical look and in a half whisper she asked, “ What does he look — 
like?” ‘ He has a thoroughly good face, Rachel,” I assured her, and then 
really had to tell her to change her clothes. I think she would have gone as she 
was to meet him, had I not done so. I took her into my little study, then calling 
him, introduced and left them to get acquainted as best they could. She told 
me afterward that his talk was all on the business side of the question. He 
evidently felt that his age was a handicap which he must offset as best he could. 

One night (before he came) soon after she decided the question, I went to 
her room after she had retired, and sat on the edge of her bed to have a little 
quiet talk about it. At first she said nothing, but suddenly threw her arms. 
around me and with her head in my lap sobbed out, “‘ Oh, Miss Phillips, I would 
never have cared to change my life, especially to go to so old a man, but for the 
cruel slanders that people circulate about me.” I could understand her feeling, 
and tried to cheer her with the hope that the Lord was leading her and all would 
be well. 

He came daily to see her during the week that intervened, and seemed very 
much gratified with his prospective bride. She, on the other hand, was rather 
slow in gaining an assurance that he would “ fill the bill.” After some days I 
asked, “ Well, Rachel, what do you think of him now?” She smiled and said, 
in her quiet way, “‘ Perhaps he will be good! I have been asking him some 
questions.”’ 

Would you like to know how she was dressed? I am glad to say she did 
not wear a dress at all. A silk saz of delicate rainbow tints, softly blended to- 
gether, bordered with gilt embroidery, on narrow white velvet ribbon, was very 
gracefully draped over a white satin, lace trimmed blouse and a ruffled skirt. 
Lace front stockings, white kid slippers, white gloves (of kid), wreath and veil. 
There was considerable jewelry, which was very unlike our Rachel, but some 
concession had to be made to native ideas. 

We knew there would be a crowd at the chapel, and to guard against the 
possibility of any awkward mistakes, we had a little rehearsal the night before. 
The hour arrived, a carriage came and I drove down with her. The house was 
packed. Groom and groomsman were waiting at one door. She entered by the 
other and was taken in on Mr. Coldren’s arm, and “ given away”’ by him. Our 
Rachel looked very sweet. I only waited till the ceremony was ended ; then 
flew home on my “ bike”’ to be ready to receive the bridal pair, and a few friends 
invited to meet them. 

Rachel had provided a dinner for the school girls, her pupils, but before: 





THE MISSIONARY HELPER. 45 


changing her dress for the blue silk she wore in the morning, she called for the 
children, knowing they would like to see her in her wedding dress. They came 
up on the veranda, half glad and half tearful, and surrounded their “ chota 
deedee”’ (little sister) who was so soon to leave them. 

It was called a very pretty wedding—such an one as had never before been 
seen in our chapel. 

According to native customs they remained two or three days as guests of 
the head master, then started for their far-away home. Several letters received 
from Rachel show that while she thinks lovingly and longingly of her old home 
and friends, and begs me to do all I can to secure a post for her husband here, 
still she has learned to love and trust her “ dear good husband,” who, she assures 
me, is “ really a Christian gentleman.” 

Balasore, India. 


—e9-9—________—_——_ 


FATAL TRAFFIC. 
(Letter from Mrs. Phillips.) 


SANTIPORE, Dec. 1, 1900. 


Dear LitTLE HELPER :— ; 

How it renews my youth to begin a letter to you once more. While the 
pens of others are writing thrilling facts, that some day will make a bright page 
in India’s Christian history, my little old pencil, saved down in my pocket for use 
when time and pens and ink are not, scribbles to you the same warm, loving 
message it did “‘ away back in the seventies,” when it was wedded to you for 
“better or worse,” till its pitiful little stub is lost forever. 

Five swift years ago I promised your painstaking editor I would write an 
article on the. relation of temperance to missions. Year after year has slipped 
away, and the simmering subject fairly boiled over the other night, at yearly 
meeting, when Sachi, the pastor of the Midnapore church, with an eloquence that 
held us spellbound, pointed out the intensely vital relation ot sound health to 
all successful Christian effort. First he drew vivid pictures of the fatal effects of 
intoxicants, whether liquors or drugs, then suddenly turned the search-lights 
upon the intemperate use of food and time, till we poor missionaries saw our- — 
selves, side by side with miserable convicts under sentence, awful and sure, be- 
cause we had overworked, and taken too much tea and too little sleep | 

We were all not a little amused, greatly edified, and were saying, with our 
whole hearts, ‘“‘ Amen,” when he sat down, and Jacob Mishra sprang to his feet 
with “ God’s commands and man’s can never be equally binding ” ; whereupon 
Sachi, in the sweetest Christian spirit and without a moment’s hesitancy, rose and 
replied, “ You are right, brother, I did express myself too strongly ; forgive me.” 
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Oh, for a battalion of men of Sachi’s spirit, to say nothing of his ability. He 
couldn’t afford to be intemperate in speech, even for the cause of temperance 
for which he pleaded so nobly. 

It would give me great pleasure, dear sisters, to tell you many things which 
I have seen, till I have stood still and cried out, “ When will missionaries be able 
to counteract the terrible influence of the liquor traffic? ” and I have longed, as 
Charles Kingsley said, “‘ to go away into the mountains and pray twenty years.” 
Up in the grand old Himalayas the brave hill tribes are becoming drunkards. 
The last time I went to Darjeeling my bearers were so tipsy they allowed my 
dandy to swing over the very edge of dizzy depths, and one misstep would have 
sent us down hundreds of feet. My Santal bearers, only the other night, in 
crossing a dark river were so under the influence of drink, that they proposed to 
leave without the ferryman, and began to row, but were stopped by Mr. Ager, who 
was with me. 

Four days later. I am now in Santipore—“ City of Peace.” One can never 
forget an Indian sunset. Each has a supreme moment when its glory flashes 
over the whole heaven, is reflected upon the earth, shines through the feathery 
bamboos, and there is a solemn hush, as if Mother Nature were taking a last look 
at the dying day, and sending it away with a pomp and pageant with which she 
does nothing else. We unconsciously stand still with “ uncovered heads,” while 
the very attitude of the magnificent trees is reverent, and here the scene is as 
peaceful as a “ city of peace.” At such a moment, the very first day I was here, 
wild shrieks from the drunken men in the Santal village broke the blessed 
stillness. This village is separated from our Christian neighborhood by a single 
street, and is making handia, a very intoxicating drink, from rice, which govern- 
ment sanctions, for “ home consumption ” ostensibly, but really for anybody who 
will pay a miserable pittance for it. Thus this little church, planted and nourished 
by hands that are “ folded’ and lips that are “silent” both sides of the great 
seas, is being menaced by a foe far more terrible than any idolatrous custom, or 
superstition we have known. Though we may ask, “ What fell thing has not 
been done in the name of religion?”’ still, a temperate, bigoted idolater is a 
saner, safer man than a drunkard, and while from palace and huts there is arising 
‘a more piercing cry for help than the heathen ever uttered before the so-called 
Christians introduced this fatal traffic, we are looking about for a new and 
stronger ally in this battle for life. 

Be assured that I shall most keenly appreciate any little line anybody may 
take time to send me, here in this station thirty miles from Europeans or 
Americans. Mary R. PHILLIPS. 

Address Muhammadnagar, Orissa, India. 
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A FRUITFUL TRIP IN THE WEST. 
(Letter from Rev. Elizabeth Moody.) 


OnceE more on College Hill, after a trip of seven thousand miles among the 
churches! At home and monarch of all I survey! Yes, really unpacked once 
again, and out of a grip for one week! But for only one week, as another work 
is ready and waiting me. What a busy eight months it has been! How full of 
precious opportunities and responsibilities! How every hour the Father’s hand 
has kindly led! And he knew best the way to take. 

After the Ecumenical Conference, where a new impetus and renewed zeal 
was gained, five days were spent at home, and then on to Minnesota to visit each 
church in the Winnebago Q. M., with but one exception. Two most delightful 
thank-offering services were participated in, one at Brainard, the other at 
Delevan. See what these two auxiliaries did last; and, in fact, all Minnesota. 


. Happy Minnesota! There has been splendid work done by the officers, from 


State president to local collector, and faith and works have won—the necklet. 
Minneapolis auxiliary has true Western zeal and courtesy. They gave a 
royal welcome to the agent, and put twenty dollars into her work. The parlor 
meetings at each church in this Q. M. (Hennepin) were very helpful and well 
attended. At Brooklyn a new auxiliary was formed. The work at Winona was 
satisfactory, and at Money Creek we have noble, loyal workers who love and care 
for the whole field—home and foreign—and the stranger within their gates. 
Three weeks in the South Dakota Q. M. in August. What beautiful visions of 
golden harvest fields on those broad, fertile prairies! Looking upon them we 


_were reminded of another field, all white for the harvest, with reapers far too few. 


For this we talked and planned and prayed. And surely, up in heaven, by and 
by, there will be found some golden grain because at Valley Springs, Sioux Falls, 
and Clear Lake we sowed the Master’s seed—his Word. 

In Nebraska we heard the cry, “ Come over and help us.” We looked on 
the scenes and were grateful for brave- hearted, heroic, self-forgetful toilers who 
smile in the face of defeat and will not down. At the Y. M. session a beautiful 
silk slumber robe was received, but we looked beyond the gift to the givers and 
thanked God for appreciation and love, and asked him for help to do more and 
better work for him and them. A new auxiliary was formed at Smithfield, with 
splendid material in its charter members. Out from this Y. M. and the Grand- 
view church went our Brother and Sister Murphy this fall. And yet dear Mother 
Murphy is not satisfied to say, “ It is enough now, I’ve given all my past and at 
last my child!” Instead, her pony still has home mission work to do. The 
pastor’s salary is to be raised and the church and auxiliary work carried on—and 
the brave driver onward goes, faithful to all. It was over at Long Branch in this 
same Y. M. that the largest offering ($10.90) for the work was given. 








48 THE MISSIONARY HELPER. 


At the Kansas Y. M. we clasped, for the first time, the hand of a dear woman 
who, as a member of the Western committee, had long been of interest to us. 
We loved her at once and now for her own worth, not her position. Only three 
auxiliaries are in working order in this Y. M. They are to be found at Summit, 
Horton, and Hickory Grove. All the other churches of the Y. M. were visited 
except Mt. Pleasant. 

Next we go to Iowa. Eighteen churches were visited, in the thirty-four 
days spent in this State, and thirty addresses given. A new auxiliary was 
organized at Six Mile Grove, and another church promised to have a society 
later. Central City, Lincoln, and Pleasant Hill made our hearts glad, in the 
parlor meetings, by their zeal, interest, and progressive plans. Iowa has some 
very noble workers and a great white field in which to labor. 

From Iowa on to Illinois. Attended the Prairie City Q. M. held at Oak 
Grove, and visited Fiatt, Middle Grove, Prairie City, and Terre Haute churches, 
thence to Chicago for the dedication of our little church there ; and the past two 
weeks, after one night at home, have spent in revival work at North Bethel, 
Mich., helping one of our college boys. 

And so the days have been very full, little HELPER, with the calling and 
writing and traveling ; but God has given strength for each day, and courage for 
the hour. Sometimes ’twas a little hard when the train was not met, the welcome 
reluctantly given, the heat oppressive, and the home-folks so far away! But 
His presence was never missed, and the hundred fold was given. (Mark 10: 29, 
30.) 

One pleasant feature of the work has been the scattering of mission liter- 
ature. Nearly one hundred copies of “ Chundra Lela ” have been disposed of ; 
twenty-six new subscriptions for the HELPER secured ; seventeen copies of Bro. 
Stacy’s “In the Path of Light” shine in as many homes where they have gone 
this summer. Ten “ Do not Say,” and nearly twenty copies of the “ History of 
the F. B. W. M. S.,” besides three “ Reminiscences’ and three of Griffin’s 
“India,” with tracts and booklets supplied by the Western committee ; and, with 
all the rest, over eight hundred letters and postals have been written. Not all of 
these have been strictly mission letters, but each has had it mission of helpfulness 
or harm to be reaped by and by. ’ 

God is directing. The future is in his hands. His will is best. 

ELIZABETH Moopy, Western Field Agent. 
a 

How true these words of Max Muller: “ There may be times when silence 
is gold and speech silver ; but there are times, also, when silence is death and 
speech life, the very life of Pentecost.” 
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TREASURER’S NOTES. 

I wisH you all a bright and hopeful new century! I watched .the old one 
out and heard the bells, in a distant city, ring in the new. The old, with its 
memories of the loved and great who have lived and are silent, with its scientific 
discoveries which have awakened into wonderful activity torces that were latent 
one hundred years ago, with its womanhood far in advance of that of any other 
age, with its open doors to the Christ Gospel which were tightly closed in 1801, 
is gone. In passing away it has left a legacy to the twentieth century that should 
shape it to finer issues than have ever been known in the past. For, as a result 
of these splendid discoveries of awakened human forces, and widened knowledge 
of the Christ as a ving power within, the world ought to be “in closer re- 
ceptivity to divine truth,” and so know how to use all that is bequeathed in such 
a way as to make the twentieth century the most spiritual one of the ages. Who 
knows but it will usher in the Higher Kingdom of Life that so many believe is 
yet to be lived on this earth? What a privilege to have even a very little part in 
making it possible. 

The receipts for the month of December have been rather larger than usual 
during the Christmas season. A lady in the State of New York, whose benevo- 
lences are widely known, has sent $50 for the fund of the Widows’ Home, with 
the prayer that “at least some poor, struggling soul may be helped out of the 
darkness of heathenism into the glorious sunshine of Gospel light.” A lady, who 
has been making the “ Moulton fund,” has sent an installment of $50. The 
usual contribution of $25, from Minnesota, to the credit of the “ daughters of a 
beloved mother,” has been received. I wish every auxiliary would close its year 
after the fashion of the one in Poland, N. Y., which, in sending $8.50, says, 
«* Please find inclosed the last remittance of our membership fees for 1900.” A 
“ Mission Study ” class in Blue Earth City, Minn., has sent $5, expressing the 
wish that this “ class may finally develop into a regularly organized W. M. S.” 
We hope so too. The writer of this letter says of Rev. Elizabeth Moody, “ She 
visited us in the spring, and was a source of inspiration and help. God bless 
her.” Mrs. Rowland, formerly Miss Ella Darling of Sioux Falls, S. D., sends $10 
for the Widows’ Home. I am glad that crossing that mysterious line between 
single and married blessedness has not changed her interest in making the world 
better! Two ladies in Meredith, N. H., have sent $15 for special work, and it 
is credited to the account of the new beams in Sinclair Orphanage. Since our 
appropriations were made in October, we have found these beams a necessity, 
and so must send $150 extra in the March remittance. If any one wishes to 
make a special contribution for_this work we should be glad to receive it. 

Rev. Miss Moody was at home during the holidays, atter a long absence in 
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her work as Western field agent. She has done excellent work under the direc- 
tion of a Western committee, of whom Mrs, A. A. McKenney is chairman. The 
F. B. W. M. S. regularly appropriates a certain sum towards her salary, which is 
increased by Western contributions. We regret to learn that the one in charge 
of the Cradle Roll, at Kittery Point, Me., Mrs. Samuel L. Tobey, has gone “ from 
labor to reward.” It is hoped that another will soon be found to take her place. 
Our Sunshine sister, Mrs. Lucy A. Hill of Santa Ana, Cal., sent the treasurer at 
Christmas time a picture of her California home, saying that she sent it for “ all 
the Sunshine members.” 

The month of largest possibilities for our work, if rightly used, is that of 
February—the month of prayer. Will not every auxiliary especially observe the 
“‘ Call to Prayer,” and make it a prayer service. What can we do better in the 
opening days of a new century than pray? Pray for wisdom, first of all. As 
women, we are always surrounded by a cloud of perplexities which require an 
insight, and patience, and child-like confidence that “all is well,” which only 
heavenly wisdom can give. Pray for the “ gold and silver” which are in the 
Everlasting storehouse waiting our use, if only our faith is great enough to 
appropriate them, Pray for God’s blessing on the wide, wide world—rather pray 
that the church may be so set apart to the will of God, that the blessings which 
he is ever ready to bestow may come down in mighty outpourings on the nations 
of the earth. No century ever opened its eyes on such perfected machinery, and 
far-reaching plans for the uplifting of humanity, as the twentieth century is looking 
upon to-day. And yet these things must have the quickening power of the 
Spirit, dwelling in human beings, if they are of any abiding and uplifting use to 
the world. And the Spirit only dwells in those who become receptive to God’s 
will. This is an ordinary attitude of mind, that holds everybody and everything 
subservient to what is right and true in God’s sight. And so let our praying be 
a‘ waiting on the Lord,”’ in thought and plans, so that we may drink in the Spirit, 
which will quicken our bodies with new life, enlighten our intellects, and com- 
mand the “ gold and silver.” Need I say more, for does not spiritual activity 
hold all possibilities within its grasp? I hope this appeal for prayer will include 
churches without auxiliaries, so that this call may be generally observed among 
Free Baptist women, and so fully observed in Spirit as to bring down a heavenly 
blessing on every department of our denominational work. 

I am one with you in longing for the Best to come to us in the opening days 
of the new century. Laura A. DEMERITTE, 7reas. 

Ocean Park, Me., Jan. 2, 1901. 


—_ << 
eS 





Joys are our wings, sorrows are our spurs.— Richier. 





Helps for Monthly Meetings. 


TOPICS FOR 1gor. 


January—Consecration and Review. 

February—Prayer and Praise. 

March—Christian Missions in the 19th Century : 
1. Awakening and Beginnings. 

April— 2. The Century in India. 

May—Thank-Offering. 

June— 3. The Century in China. 

July— 4. The Century in Japan. 

August—Outing. , 

September— 5. The Century in Africa. 

October—Roll-call and Membership Meeting. 

November—‘ Missionary Helper” Rally. 

December— 6. Opportunities and Coming Conflict of the 20th Century. 


—_ —<—_~ 
a 


MARCH.—CHRISTIAN MISSIONS IN THE NINETEENTH CENTURY. 
I, AWAKENINGS AND BEGINNINGS. 
Keynote : “ The blood of the martyrs is the seed of the Church.” 
Suggestive Program. 





Opening hymn. 
The Lord’s Prayer (in concert). 
Bible reading: Stephen, an apostolic missionary and martyr.” (Selections 
from The Acts, chapters 7 and 8, with comments by the leader.) 
Responsive reading, “ Facts in Contrast.” 
Five-minute papers on : 
(a) Christian Friedrich Schwartz, the Morning Star of a Missionary 
Century. 
(4) William Carey, the Father of Foreign Missionary Societies. 
(¢) Henry Martyn, the Scholar Missionary. 
(d) Adoniram Judson and the Haystack Band. 
(¢) John Williams, the Martyr of Erromanga. 
(7) John Coleridge Patterson, the{Martyr of Melanesia. 
(g) Hiram Bingham and the Sandwich’ Islands. 
(A) The Martyrs of Uganda. 
(7) The Martyrs of China. 
Twenty Minutes’ Review by Decades, mentioning salient points in each. If 
the list given seems too long, selections couldjbe matle as desired. 
Brief talk on latest news from our own field. 


Prayer. 
NOTE,—Helpful papers on these topics may be found¥in files of the MISSIONARY HELPER: 
“ William Carey,” October, 1893; “ Foreign Missions afterjaf{Century,” November, '95; “ The Apostle 
of Burma,” February, '98; and articles in this number. Consult, also, the’ Encyclopzedia of Missions. 
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The Central Committee for United Study of Missions suggest the following 
Books of Reference. 

1. Pioneers and Founders, by Miss C. M. Yonge. Published by Macmillan 
& Co., London and New York. 

2. A Century of Missionary Martyrs, by Rev. S. F. Harris. Published by 
James Nisbet & Co., London. 

3. Great Missionaries of the Church, by Rev. C. C. Creegan, D. D., and 
Mrs. J. A. B. Goodnow. Published by Thos. Y. Crowell & Co., New York. 

4. A Hundred Years of Missions, by Rev. D. L. Leonard. Published by. 
Funk & Wagnalls, New York. 

5. The Crisis of Missions, by Rev. A. T. Pierson, D. D. Published by 
Baker & Taylor Co., New York. 

6. Transformation of Hawaii, by Belle M. Brain. Bublished by Fleming 
H. Revell, New York. 

Facts in Contrast, from 18th Century to Close of 19th. 

1800—The foreign missionary s@cieties numbered seven. 

1900—They number over five hundred. 
18e0—The income of the seven societies amounted to about fifty thousand dollars. 

1900—The income is over fifteen million dollars. 
1800—The number of native communicants enrolled in Protestant mission 

churches was seven thousand. 

1900—There are now one million five hundred thousand native communicants. 

1800—The adherents of Protestant churches in heathen lands were estimated at 
fifteen thousand. 

1900—They number three million five hundred thousand. 
1800—Not one unmarried woman missionary in all heathen lands. 

1900—There are at least two thousand five hundred and seventy-five. 
1800—Medical missions were unknown. 

1900—There are more than five hundred medical missionaries, one-fourth 

of this number being women. 

1800—There were no patients treated by Christian physicians. 

1900—There are over two hundred thousand patients under treatment in 

hospitals and dispensaries, established by foreign missionary societies. 

1800—Only one-fifth of the human family had the Bible in languages they could 


read. , 
1900—Nine-tenths of the people of the world have the Word of God in 
languages and dialects, known to them. 
(By adding to the above facts, the number of Christian schools, seminaries, colleges, and univer- 
sities in foreign lands, and considering the mighty influence of the printing press, one may gain some 
idea of the wonderful progress of foreign missions during the nineteenth century.) 





The Wissionary Helper Branch of the 


Jnternational Sunshine Society. 


Have you had a kindness shown? Let it travel down the years, 
Pass it on. Let it wipe another’s tears, 

*Twas not given for you alone— Till in heaven the deed appears, 
Pass it on. Pass it on. 

ALL letters, packages, or inquiries concerning this page, or Sunshine work, should be addressed 
to Mrs. Rivington D. Lord, 232 Keap St., Brooklyn, N. Y., president of this branch. 

We trust all will bear in mind that the dues, “ consisting merely of some suggestion that will bring 
sunshine to some of the members of the society,—for instance, exchange of books, papers, pictures, 
etc., ideas that may be utilized to advantage in the sick room; work or employment that can be 
followed by a shut-in; fancy work; holiday suggestions ; sending flowers; a general exchange of ideas 
beneficial to the members,”"—must be paid annually. As a suggestion for work during the new year 
can we not supply the reading table of the Bible school at Cairo, IIl., with useful reading matter? If 
each member will send a magazine, illustrated paper, or periodical, to Rev. J. M Arter, Cairo, Ill., we 
believe there will be no difficulty in accomplishing this ‘rue sunshine work. This will involve very 
little sacrifice on the part of any member, as each of us has some periodical which we can pass on 
during the year. 

NEW MEMBERS, 

Miss Anna A, Cummings and Miss Bertha P. Cummings of Montpelier, Vt., have joined our 
sunshine family, and have passed on good cheer to other members of our branch as their initiation 
fee. Mrs. Frank S. Kimball has sent in two names for enrolment, Mrs. C. N. Hendrick of Salem, 
Mass., and Miss Edith Green of Woonsocket, R. I. Miss Chella R. Dodge of Innwood, L. I., has 
become an I. S. S. member because of her many acts of sunshine. Miss Eva F. Buker has given the 
names of Mrs. Margaret A. Cook of Lewiston, Me., and Miss Ida M. Hastings of Brooklyn, N. Y., as 
members, believing both to be eligible for membership in the HELPER Branch on account of their 
generous donation of articles for the India Sunshine Bags. Mrs. Anne S. D. Bates has also sent in 
the names of the following persons, who have contributed for the same cause and are therefore 
entitled to enrolment as members, Rev. and Mrs. S. Aldrich, 42 Orton Place, Buffalo, N. Y., and Mrs. 
Mary P. Parker of Phillips, Me. 

CONTRIBUTIONS. 

The following parcels of sunshine have been received: a dainty calendar from Mrs. W. A. 
Morrill; views, prettily mounted, from Miss A. R. Uniacke; handkerchief from Mrs. J. E. Wheeler, 
with the sweet words, “ Though only a small gift there are bundles of good wishes in it”; lace piece 
from Mrs, F. A. Lawry; a picture of the beautiful California home of one of our shut-in members, 
Mrs, Lucy A. Hill; a book entitled “ Sunshine,’ wrapped in white paper and tied with yellow ribbon, 
the society colors, showing that the giver, Miss Minnie S. Walton, has caught the true I. S. S. idea. 


WORKERS’ NOTES. 

Thanks are due Mrs, Julia Traver for a donation of fifty cents to help pay postage. Mrs. Julia 
MacMillian is cheering others by passing on good reading matter. Mrs. W. L. Dow of Bristol, 
N. H., wishes to thank the member who sent her a sunshine greeting. Mrs. Dow writes, “I am 
much interested in the I. S. S. work, and the sunshine page of my HELPER is the one I usually read 
first." Mrs. B, A. Strong, Mrs, W. H. Lonsdale, and Miss M. S. Walton are passing on their 
HELPERS each month. This kindly act is of great assistance in the work of our branch, Others 
willing to give their HELPERS will please notify the president. There is also a call for more worsted. 

Miss Ruby E, Moulton of North Parsonsfield, Me., will kindly accept sunshine congratulations 
on the anniversary of her birthday, Jan. 22, May the coming year be radiant with sunshine and good 
cheer. Will new members, in sending in names, please not omit the Mrs. or Miss. 





Practical Christian Giving. 


Practical Christian living is “to condense and crystallize into the uses of daily life the 
teachings of Christ.” 
~~ 6<—-—- 
THE STILL HOUR. 
LOVE’S STRUGGLE AND REST. 
In the beginning God created the heaven and the earth; and the Spirit of God moved upon the 


face of the waters.—GEN. 1: 1, 2. 
And I saw a new heaven and a new earth; and there was no more sea.—REV. 21: I. 


THESE are quotations from the first and the last chapters of the Biography of 
Divine Love. Nothing can exceed their contrast. The one is Love’s winter ; 
the other is its summer. The one is Love’s struggle ; the other is its rest. The 
one is Love’s movement on the waters , the other is the drying up of its sea. In 
the one we see Love tossing on the wave, toiling in the dark, working in the 
void. Inthe other, Love has reached its haven, secured its sunshine, filled the 
void spaces with souls at peace. And such, I think, is ever the course of re- 
deeming Love ; it begins with movement, and it ends with rest. It must have its 
“‘ Genesis ” before it can make its “ Revelation.” At first “ its light shineth in 
darkness, and the darkness comprehendeth it not.” There is a great void in 
front of it ; it puts out its hand, but gets no touch of sympathy. If you want to 
redeem me, you must begin by taking me as 1 am—with my darkness and my 
emptiness. You must not expect me to understand your Revelation. .. . 

O Thou who hast been seeking me on the waste of waters, I long to give 
thy Spirit rest! Zhy dove has been long struggling with my lovelessness. There 
has been nothing responsive in my heart to thine all through these days of my 
creation ; thou hast been walking alone in the depth of the sea. -I have been 
dark to thy light, empty to thy fulness, formless to thy beauty. The cross has 
been all on one side—thy side. But now my Genesis is past and my Revelation 
is come. I have caught a glimpse of what it is 40 Jove. Hitherto, thou hast been 
moving and I have been motionless; I would reverse the picture, O Christ! I 
would take thy place upon the waters ; I would give thee rest. Thou hast been 
all the day bearing my cross; let me take part in thine! Let me find a home in 
my heart for thee! I often pity the ship that was tossed on the sea of Galilee ; 
but I seldom remember that thy feet, too, were on that sea. Help me to re- 
member it; help me never to forget it! Ever let me keep an Ararat for thine 
ark in the flood! Ever in my Bethany let my door be open to receive thee ! 
Ever in thine hour of night may it be mine to say, “ Abide with us, for the day is 
far spent!’’ So shall thy Spirit cease to move on the waters.—ev. Geo. 
Matheson, D. D. 
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QUIET HOURS. 
BY REV, ANNA BARTON. 


Thank God for quiet hours, 
When we can shut life’s outer doors and say, 
To all the vexing cares that crowd the day, 
“ Tarry ye here, while I go there and pray!” 


Thank God for quiet hours, 
When our hushed souls God's messages can hear 
In whispered confidence, to guide and cheer, 
And holy thoughts, like angel bands, draw near. 


Thank God for quiet hours, 
Where, e’en amidst the fiercest battle tide, 
We may within the sacred Presence hide, 
And, wounded, rest against his wounded side. 


Life needs these quiet hours, 
When blessings tarry that faith long has claimed 
To view, in changeless light, God’s promise framed, 


That ¢hey who trust him shall not be ashamed / 
Paw Paw, Mich. 





ee 


THAT SPARE BED. 
(Contributed. ) 


“‘ Let the board be spread and the bed be dressed for the traveler,” said the 
hospitable Emerson. 

Many homes have not the modern system of heating, and it would be well, 
in these winter days, to reverse the order, and give the spare ded careful atten- 
tion. It may be located in the farther corner bedroom that opens into the 
chilly parlor, or the guest chamber may be over the parlor where there are no 
fires in winter. 

How shall the bed be dressed for the comfort and safety of the traveler? 
Two conditions are necessary, namely, the room, bed, and bedding need to be 
aired ; second, build a good fire and keep it until the bed and bedding have 
been warmed and dried. The same frost that gathers on the windows and walls 
is in that spare ded, and invites chills and pneumonia. A word to the wise is 


sufficient. 
——_—__ + ~» 


SUGGESTIVE READINGS FOR 101. 
“ Chinese Characteristics,”” by Arthur H. Smith, twenty-two years a mission- 
ary in China. Price, cloth, $1.25. 
“In Afric’s Forest and Jungle,” by Rev. R. H. Stone. Price, cloth, $1. 
‘*The Transformation of Hawaii,” by Belle M. Brain. Price, cloth, $1. 
The foregoing books are not only full of interest, but they will give valuable 
assistance in the study of the mission topics for rgor. 





Words from Home Workers. 


MICHIGAN.—The tenth annual business meeting of the Woman’s Missionary 
Society of Michigan Association of Free Baptists was called to order in the 
Millington F. B. church, Oct. 31, rg00, by the secretary, Mrs. Lucy Simmons. 
The sisters regretted very much the absence of the president, Mrs. Francis Kies, 
who was detained at home by illness. Mrs. J. B. Lash was elected president 
pro tem. ‘Those of us who are comparatively new and inexperienced in the 
work, yet have attended several of the later annual gatherings, felt our weakness 
in the absence of such efficient helpers as Mrs. M. A. Bachelder, Mrs. F. Mosher, 
Miss Lizzie Moody, Mrs. E. F. Reynolds, Mrs. A. H. Whitaker (deceased), and 
many others, who have so long time been at the head of the work in the State. 
New recruits felt deeply the need of a more thorough consecration to Christ who 
strengthens, and a greater knowledge of the system of ‘‘ our”? work. Several, the 
past year, have left our ranks below and have gone to join the heavenly host. 
Among this number is Mrs. Sarah Abels, an old and faithful member of the Bath 
auxiliary, Mrs. C. J. Dennis of the Elsie church, Mrs. L. D. Boynton, and Mrs. 
N. E. Musser. The secretary read encouraging extracts from quarterly meeting 
letters. Mrs. Consaulus explained about the life of Chundra Lela, and recom- 
mended the placing of this book in auxiliary libraries. Our State treasurer of the 
W. M. S. gave a few incidents connected with her first trips as our home mission- 
ary. It was voted that Miss Garwood act in this capacity the coming year. Our 
president asks that the ladies pray and plan for her coming, and thus be ready to 
welcome and help Miss Garwood in the work of visiting the different churches 
for the purpose of organizing new and strengthening weak auxiliaries and chil- 
dren’s bands. Miss Garwood was unanimously elected delegate to General 
Conference in 1901, with Mrs. Consaulus as alternate. Voted to send fifteen 
dollars for Western work. Voted that Mrs. Mary Hill, Davison, Mich., act as 
HELPER agent for the ensuing year. Workers, please note the change and report 
all old and new subscribers to Mrs. Hill, instead of Miss Hall, former agent. The 
Friday evening program was full of good things, while all regretted that Mrs. Kies 
was unable to be present and give her address, “ God’s Call to Individuals.’ 
Our “ denominational whirlwind,” Rev. H. M. Ford, spoke to an appreciative 
audience of the work and needs of our fields of labor. Miss Lockwood gave a 
reading, “So Much to Do at Home.” The officers elected for the W. M. S. for 
the coming year are as follows: President, Mrs. Carrie Consaulus, Reading ; first 
vice-president, Mrs. J. B. Lash, Litchfield; secretary, Mrs. E. M. Parsons, Lis- 
bon ; treasurer, Miss Loma Garwood, Brownsville ; Mrs. J. B. Lash, superintend- 
ent of children’s bands; executive committee, Mrs. M. A. Bachelder, Mrs. 
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Francis Kies ; committee on necrology, Mrs. Elsie Cobb, Mrs. A. R. Harper ; 
secretary of W. M.S., Mrs. E. M. Parsons.—Secreéary. 


Gobleville, Mich., Dec. 18, 1900.—Editor of the HEeLper: Our Q. M. just 
held with the Gobleville church was full of good things ; especially was the interest 
good in missionary work. The missionary society and juniors had charge of the 
Saturday evening meeting. The recitations, reading, and music, with a short 
talk from Dr. Mosher of Hillsdale, made the evening full of interest. Collection 
$4.96. From missionary societies for the year $65.46. We find the HELpPer full 
of good things. In Christian love, (Mrs.) JENNIE CLEMENT, Sec. 


Litchfield, Mich.—There was a concert given at Litchfield F. B. church, 
Sabbath evening, Dec. 23, under the auspices of the W. M.S. Deacon Cobb 
proposed, at the beginning of the year, to duplicate the amount raised by the 
four youngest classes in the Sunday school, for the children’s missionary, Miss 
Barnes. Notwithstanding the stormy night, there was a full house. The classes 
acquitted themselves well, most of the program being taken from the HELPER. 
Upon opening the barrels there was found to be something over $8, which, 
doubled, and with a collection of $2.92, would make almost $20. Let other 


good deacons go and do likewise, and we might send another missionary. 
(Mrs.) J. B. Lasu. 


New York (West Oneonta).—We have a society of about eighteen mem- 
bers. It has existed for twenty-two years, and in this time we have never failed 
to send our $25 a year for a native worker in India. We have now ready a 
barrel of clothing for Storer College. We are studying our mission interests at 
our monthly meetings, and feel that we are learning more of the work each 
month, and our interest and love for the work increases. But we sadly miss our 
dear sister, Mrs. Frances Day, who died Dec. 8, 1900. She was a most faithful 
and earnest member, and attended our meetings as long as possible. As a 
society we thank God for her life and Christian example, while we deeply feel 
our loss. | : (Mrs.) Carriz S. NicHous, Pres. 


itis 
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MISSIONARY WORK OF THE ROGER WILLIAMS C. E. 

NExtT to being Christian in name and endeavor, if the Roger Williams C. E. 
society stands for anything, it is for missions. For the twelve years of its history 
it has held the missionary banner high. It Jegan missionary, it continued mis- 
sionary, and at present the interest is as good and the door of opportunity open 
wider than ever before. 

Going back to pre-historic times, before the active participation in Christian 
work of scarcely any of our present membership, there existed in this church a 
young people’s society, and it did aggressive missionary work. It began work 
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for Miss Hattie Phillips, and $500 was raised and expended in finishing and 
furnishing Roger Williams library at Storer College. From this, by reorganization, 
was evolved the present Christian Endeavor Society, with the condition that the 
C. E. assume the missionary work and annual pledge of the older society—that 
of $75 a year, for India and Storer College. 

The interest at Storer College was ready made for us, and we sustained it 
for years. Other home mission work has been done; but our greater interest 
has ever been the foreign or India field. Never a year have we omitted the 
annual appropriation of $75. This speaks much for the missionary education 
that has been carried on in our ever-changing m:mbership. In the twelve years 
$1330.32 have been given for home and foreign missions, and, including $250 
for local mission work, the sum for missionary work reaches $1582.67, or seventy- 
one per cent of the whole amount raised. Of this the much larger part has been 
devoted to foreign missions. The entire membership has averaged $1.54 per 
member a year for missions. 

We have been aided all these years by the contribution for the support of a 
native teacher in India by three of our members. This has been done very 
quietly and modestly, but the $25 a year has been kindly passed through our 
treasury, and we have had the credit for it. 

Perhaps the year of greatest missionary zeal was that of 1895, when Miss 
Beebee Phillips was with us, and in October of that year sailed for India as 
“our missionary.” To the kindergarten outfit that accompanied her, our C. E. 
contributed the baby organ. In May of that year we tendered a reception to 
Miss Phillips at the home of one of our members. Since then our gifts have 
gone. entirely for kindergarten work at Balasore, India. 

The largest service ever held by our society was a missionary service, when 
the audience room of the church was packed to its uttermost, and our president 
introduced to the public Miss Wi!limenia Armstrong of Lucknow, India. 

Nine years ago we had with us our present kindergarten missionary, Miss 
Hattie Phillips. She possesses a Bible as a reminder of that occasion. 

Beside those already mentioned there have addressed our society in the 
interests of missions: Mr. Johnson of Brown University, a member of the Student 
Volunteer ; Mr. Yong Kay, New England missionary for Chinese missions ; Mrs. 
J. M. Hooper, State treasurer for the W. M. S.; and Miss L. A. DeMeritte, 
national treasurer for the W. M.S. From the last two we have words of greeting 
for this occasion. 

The society believes that mission interest is engendered by the knowledge 
of mission fields and needs. The coming of the Yale Band to our city a year 
and a half ago resulted in the purchase of our missionary library of 16 volumes. 
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In the light of these figures and statements—which should surely be en- 
couraging—there is danger that we congratulate ourselves too freely and rest 
complacent, or, that we give mechanica'ly from force of habit, without a real love 
for the work. 

But, if we consider that at the close of nineteen centuries since the advent 
of the Gospel, two-thirds of the inhabitants of our earth have not so much as 
heard that there be a Gospel, we will realize that the time has not yet arrived for 
us to say, Peace, peace. Rather the message, “In the heart of man a cry, in 
the heart of God supply.” 

The door of the future is open wide, and we have not to look about uncer- 
tainly for ovr entrance. Our path is distinct, .ur work definite, namely, that of 
sustaining what we have already begun. 

The Y. P. of R. L., two years ago, repaired and named Rhode Island Hall 
for kindergarten work. It has been outgrown. Nothing could better indicate 
progress. And now another and a larger building is imperative. The architect’s 
plans are already in hand for a building to cost from $1200 to $1500. ‘The 
National Society is looking to the Y. P. of R. I. to give or procure this amount. 
Who will be the happy giver? LENA S. FENNER. 

Providence, R. I. 

(Extracts from a paper, prepared by Miss Fenner, tor the 12th anniversary 
of the Roger Williams C. E. Society, Dec. 9, 1900.—Ebzrror.) 

a on rs 
QUESTIONS ANSWERED. 

1. ‘CAN you tell me when those little mite boxes for the children, which 
Mrs. Metcalf refers to in the September HELPER, will be ready, and where we can 
get them?” asks a friend. 

It gives me great pleasure to answer this question through the HELPER—that 
others may know also. Zhe mite boxes are now ready. Send to Mrs. S. C. G. 
Avery, Wells Branch, Me., for them. The postage will be about five cents per 
dozen ; otherwise they are free. Please place your orders as quickly as possible, 
that the children may have ample time to “‘ gather their mites,” and prepare for 
their own thank-offering in May. 

2. “Are the children expected to have “heir thank-offering meeting by 
themselves, or in connection with the general church thank-offering service by 
the women?” 

Local conditions must determine this matter, but wherever practical we sug- 
gest it be wholly the children dy shemselves (with the proper person to lead 
them) for we all know how the little ones love to think some special occasion is 
all their very own, and to plan for it themselves. By all means separate where 
conditions will permit. 

3. ‘‘ What is the money to be used for? Can it be sent to any of our de- 
mominational interests? ” 

The little boxes are a cube of two and one-half inches in size—garnet in 
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color—with gilt letters as follows: Upon the top, “ Junior Light-Bearers ” ; the 
front side has this little verse, 


“ Little hands their gifts now bring, 
’Tis the children’s offering ; 
Take it, Jesus, let it bear 
Thy sweet blessing everywhere.” 


Upon the bottom, “ Even a child is known by his doings ” ; upon the right side, 
“ And a little child shall lead them ’”; opposite, “‘ Free Baptist Woman’s Mission- 
ary Society,” and upon the Jack will be found the answer to the above question, 
“ For the children of India and Storer College.” 

The woman’s society has always done work unitedly in India and the home 
land, hence it was thought wise to have the children do for both. It is also 
suggested that where but one “ box opening ” is held, the funds be divided ; if 
there are to be two, one in May, the other in the Christmas month ; the former 
be for India, the latter “a Christmas gift ” to help in the home work at Storer. 
The special India work is for the support of the little famine orphans, hundreds 
of whom would be given us by government, could we secure the funds to support 
them! We look to friends cf our own happy little ones to aid and instruct, so 
they may thus early know the blessedness of doing for others, for ‘ even Christ 
pleased not himself.” Ciara A. RICKER, for the Finance Committee. 








from Our Loung People. 


THE various Christian young people’s organizations which have been de- 
veloped within the past two decades have added tremendously to the power of 
the church. In North America alone these movements include fully 6,000,000 
young people. It is a great army, equal to the number of people in Holland, 
larger than the entire population of Canada or Scotland. These young people 
themselves, if properly educated and guided, are able to give and to raise each 
year a sum large enough to support all the foreign missionaries who would be 
required to accomplish the evangelization of the world.—/John R. Mott. 





THE DORCAS SMITH MEMORIAL CIRCLE OF KING’S DAUGHTERS. 


WE have nine members. Have held twenty-one meetings during the past 
year. In May we sent $10 to the Widows’ Home in Balasore, India. In Sep- 
tember sent a sunshine box, valued at $4, to Miss E. E. Barnes, Bhadrak, India. 
In December held a sale, the receipts of which were $25.73. Other work has 
been done “ in His name,” as we have had opportunity, but the results are not 
on our treasurer’s book. 

We have but five members whose homes are in Portland. The others are 
in Pittsfield, Canton, and Bridgton, and Miss Barnes, in India, with whom Miss 
Sadie Gowen, our Pittsfield member, corresponds. 

We have chosen for a text Mark 11: 24, “ What things soever ye desire 
when ye pray, believe that ye receive them, and ye shall have them.” 

However far apart we may be, we can unite daily in a prayer for God’s 
blessing on our missionaries in India. ANNIE L. Brooks, Sec. pro fem. 

Portland, Me. . Marian E. McGunic.e, Leader. 





Our e] UDI°TS. 


* BBen edery little Band “* WBen edery little tits 
Shall sow the Gospel seed, Such fair, bright record shows, | 
And edery little Seart Eber shall the desert bud 
Shall pray for those in need, And Blossom fike the rose.” 


Se EE 


RUTNIE’S EXPERIENCE. ; 

On a recent Saturday night, my Bible woman, Rutnie, was feeling anxious 
about her children and little house in Balasore, her only possessions. The rain 
was falling very heavily, and she heard the river had overflowed and the water 
was rising and feared it might come up to her house. She earnestly prayed to 
the Lord about it, and retired. ; 

In her sleep she dreamed that she was to “see the 107th Psalm.” On Sun- 
day morning she read it twice over, and said the words seemed so exactly to fit 
her case that all anxiety and care were at once taken away. She said it seemed 
strange that she should dream of one of the Psalms, as she is not nearly so much 
in the habit of reading them as in the New Testament. But the message brought 
her comfort and peace. Had she been a Hindu woman, with no knowledge of 
the Bible, she might have had the very same anxiety about her house and 
children, but the 107th Psalm would not have come into her dream. 

I have lately read the shorter life of our beloved Mr. Moody, and when 
Rutnie told me this incident, it brought to mind when he was “ facing death on 
the Atlantic,” and the Sunday service during that time of awful suspense at which 
he read the 93d Psalm, and also Ps. 107: 20-31. “One lady thought those 
words must have been written for the occasion, and afterwards asked to see the 
book for herself.” 

On land or on sea God’s Word has power to cheer, comfort, and sustain @// 
who put their trust in him. ‘ Whoso is wise and will observe these things even 
they shall understand the lovingkindness of the Lord.” E. E. BARNES. 

Bhadrak, India. 


‘TI WONDER,” said little Harry, “if men will ever live to be five or six 
hundred years old!” “No, I guess not,” replied his five-year-old sister, who 
was studying her Sunday-school lesson. “The Lord tried the experiment once 
and they got so bad that he just had to drown them.” 
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WISHES. 
RECITATION FOR SEVEN CHILDREN, 
BY MRS, M. G. KENNEDY. 
First Child. 
(Holding a gilt star.) 
I wish I were a little star / 
I'd shine, I’d shine for Jesus. 
E’en little rays can reach afar, 
And some one, seeing it, might try 
To gain the heavenly home on high, 
And then there’d be another star 
To shine, to shine for Jesus. 


Second Child, 
(Holding a candle or little lamp.) 
I'd like to be a little Zigh?, 
To glow, to glow for Jesus! 

Perhaps he’d make me shine so bright, 
Some little friend might see the way 
That leads to Christ and endless day, 

And be himself a little light, 

And burn so bright for Jesus. 


Third Child. 
(Holding a stuffed bird.) 
I wish I were a little dird/ 
I'd sing, I'd sing for Jesus, 
The sweetest things ear ever heard, 
I'd sing of all his loving ways, 
My voice I'd raise in songs of praise. 
Sure never yet did little bird 
Thus sing, thus sing for Jesus. 


Fourth Child, 
(Holding a flower.) 

I wish I were a little Zower, 

To bloom, to bloom for Jesus! 
I'd cheer some sad heart every hour; 

For though I grew so near the ground, 

I could shed sweetness all around, 
For thus it is a little flower 

May bloom, may bloom for Jesus. 


Fifth Child. 
(With a branch of evergreen.) 

I wish I were a tall green tree, 

To bear good fruit for Jesus! 
Rooted in love I'd like to be; 

Then leaf and branch and blossom fair, 

And ripened fruit both rich and rare, 
And rest and shelter 'neath{my tree— 

All these I'd give for Jesus, 
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Sixth Child, 
(A little girl.) 
I'd rather be a little gird, 
And work, and work for Jesus. 
Sure He who made the little pearl, 
To gleam unseen beneath the sea 
Would welcome e’en a child like me, 
Or any other little girl, 
To work, to work for Jesus, 


Seventh Child. 
(A little boy.) 

I'm glad I am a little doy, 
To try to grow like Jesus! 

I wish you all could know the joy 
Of serving him who for us died, 
Who for our sins was crucified. 

Come, every girl and every boy, 
And live, and live for Jesus. 


All, 
To be a child is better far 
* ‘Than bird or flower or tree or star. 
We have undying souls to save, 
Which birds and trees and stars don’t have. 


(sst child) And yet for Jesus I may shine, 


(4th child) A flower’s sweetness may be mine, 
(2d child) And I can skow some friend the way, 
(3@ child) While I can sing his praise each day, 
(5th child) Ripe fruit of /ove for him I'll bear, 
(6th child) Whate’er I can shall be my share, 
(7th child) And thus we all will do our part 
(All) With ready hand and willing heart, 
To show our love for Jesus, 


Sing,“ God Make My Life a Little Light,” or “ Jesus Bids Us Shine.” —Selected. 


i ad 


AUNT HANNAH’S PHILOSOPHY. 

Sap a white sister for whom old Aunt Hannah was washing : 

“ Aunt Hannah, did you know that you have been accused of stealing? ” 

“Yes, I hearn about it,” said Aunt Hannah, and went on with her washing. 

“ Well, you won’t rest under it, will you?” said the sister. 

Aunt Hannah raised herself up from her work, with a broad smile on her 
face, and, looking up full at the white sister, said : 

“De Lord knows I ain’t stole nuthin’, and I knows I ain’t, an’ life’s too 

hort for me to be provin’ an’ ’splaining all de time ; so I jes’ goes on my way 

rejoicin.’ They knows they ain’t tellin’ the truf, and they’ll feel shamed and quit 
after awhile. If I can please de Lord, dat is enough for me.”—Christan 
Intelligencer. 
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MORNING PRAYER. 
Keep my little voice to-day ; 
Keep it gentle while I play; 
Keep my hands from doing wrong; 
Keep my feet the whole day long; 
Keep me all, O Jesus mild; 


Keep me ever thy dear child. 


—Christian Observer. 








Contributions. 





F. B. WOMAN’S MISSIONARY SOCIETY. 
Receipts for December, 1900. 


MAINE. 


Aroostook Q. M - aux. oe080'0 6 8 8 6% 
Augusta aux. for Miss Coombs ... + + 
Brownfield aux. on Q. M. apportionment ... 
= Otisfield Little . er ea ° 


. S. (3 45 to 
Record 
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Livermore F. B. ch 
complete L. M. of itary as 
and $3.56 for Miss Coombs) . 
Gardiner Cradle-Roll .. 1.2. 
Kittery Peint Cradle-Roll.... 
— Park L. A. DeMeritte Christmas offer- 


Parsonsield Q. M. coll. on Q. M. apportion- 
age Wikia WA. ss ss unce 
Portland aux. for Miss Baker ... 


NEW HAMPSHIRE. 


Alton aux. for famine childinS.O. ..... 
Bristol Calley W. M. S. for girlin India .. 
Center Sandwich aux. Miss Butts and Ind. 

Dept. ..-. 

Gonie young people for Alma Seavey in S. O. 
onic ee 

Lakepo rt aux. ° 

Meredith Mrs. I. & Smith ‘and. Mrs. 

Smith ‘ 
New Durham Q. M. . 
New Hampton aux. ° 
Roehester aux... . .«- 


W. Barrington aux. ‘ ‘ 
W. Lebanon aux. 
Mrs. Lizzie H. Howe for Suni in S. O. 


VERMONT. 
Huntington Asso. W. M. S. for Dr. Smith 
Middlesex ch. for Miss Smith ......2.-. 
MASSACHUSETTS. 

Chelsea Abbie V. Winkley for F.M...... 
Lowell Chelmsford St. ch. aux. ....6.6- 
Somerville Mrs. H. S, Dixon Lane member- 

ship fee 


RHODE ISLAND. 
Blackstone aux. for Ind. ee ree ee 


Olneyville aux. for Hattie Phillips. ..... 
Olneyville aux. for Ind. Dept...» «ees. 


$3.75 


2.00 


6.25 


1,00 


2.15 
5.00 
10.00 


a 


ow 


Providence Roger Williams aux. Ind. Dept. 
Providence Roger Williams aux. Hattie 


NEW YORK. 
Buffalo 2d F. B. ch. W. M.S. for F. M. . 


Buffalo Mrs. C. C. H. Aldrich for W. H. 
Poland W. M.S 


20.00 
5.00 


$13.00 
50.00 
hie 8.50 


ILLINOIS. 
Middle Grove M. E. Lance for F.M. ... 
Uniontown ch. Mrs. Eda Tasker. ..... 
MINNESOTA. 
Blue Earth Cit y Mission Study Class for F. M. 
** Daughters of a beloved mother” for Bible 
woman inIndia...... 


IOWA. 


I.00 
1.00 


5.00 


25.00 


eeeoeeeese 


Aurora aux. ° 
Burr Oak T.0. . 
Cedar Valley Q. M. 
Lincoln aux. ... 
Little Cedar aux. . 
Pleasant Hill ch. C rus Smith . 
Pleasant Hill ch. W. M. S 


— aux. .. pa 
ubeek Junior A. C.F. for Miss Barnes 
KANSAS. 
No. Kansas Y. M. W. M. S. 
SOUTH DAKOTA. 


Clear Lake “ Stranger” 
be Falls ($5 in memory of Mother Mrs. M. 
H. Darling esi in ee of Sister Mrs. C. 

D. Rowland) by Mrs. L. D. Rowland for 


ee 8 8.6 8 2: 6.0. 6 8.4 8 6 0 8 


. . 2.35 
. . . . 25 
eo: 4.32 
ee 7-00 
ee 4-12 
1.00 
5.00 
10,00 
4.00 


ee 


5.00 


1.00 


PROVINCE OF QUEBEC. 


Sherbrooke Miss F. R. Moulton for Moulton 


fun oeeoeevr eee evreee eee eevee 50.00 


MISCELLANEOUS. 
Int. *‘ Curtis fund ” for Inc. fund 


Total 


25.00 


+ 0 + © $449-37 
Laura A. DeMeritre, 7y¥eas. 


Ocean Park, Me. 
per Epytu R. Porter, Asst. Treas. 


a, 





eo 


> 


FORM OF BEQUEST. 
to the Free Baptist Woman's Missionary Society, a 


I GIVE and bequeath the sum of 
corporation of the state of Maine. 








